









“Good Morning” staff-men get you 
interesting news and pictures of one 
woman’s effort to “make two blades 
of grass grow where one grew before”’ 


& DOWN ON 
JELLICOE FA 


$3 OWN on Jellicoe Farm” is a favourite saying in the 
Buckinghamshire agricultural world these days. And 
when folks mention Jellicoe Farm it is with a note of respect. 
I met Miss Alison Jellicoe, who is a member of the famous 
naval family, at the Aylesbury All-women’s Brains Trust. 
This very beautiful young lady, I thought, surely can have 
very little experience in farming, an industry that demands 
hardiness and years of training 
However, as the meeting progressed I had good reason to 
change my mind, because Miss Jellicoe, in answer to the ques- 
tion, “What is the best way of setting about cultivating a dere- 
lict farm?” spoke for ten minutes, and in that time she. told 
the audience exactly what she had done to 120 acres of utterly 
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AFTER nearly four years, 
Gracie Fields is to return 
to films. 

She will star in the 20th Cen- 
tury Fox film “Holy Matri- 
mony.” Monty Woolley will co- 
star. 


Gracie has made a lot of 


money in America, and she has 
raised still more for charities. 
It will to some extent, I think, 
be something of a gamble, be- 
cause Lancashire humour has 
very little in common with that 
in the US. 





MiSs GRACIE FIELDS 


Her natural charm, however, 
should be the deciding factor. 
And I for one would back that 


even. against my idol Bob 
Hope’s super-wise-cracking. 
a a a 


PATHOS and the heroism of 
the Russian people may be 
found in the follownig para- 
graph, which I take from an 
evening newspaper :— 

“ Life is crawling back to the 
city of Stalingrad. Two bake- 
houses have been opened, and 
soon it may be possible to have 
a theatre.” 





By 


RONALD 
RICHARDS 


Me: W. COX, whom I met re- 

cently at his corner of Ox- 
ford Street, thinks the black- 
out is a great idea. 

Mr. Cox is a_ walking-stick 
maker, and the black-out has 
done his trade a lot of good. 

In his cellar are thousands 
of rough sticks of oak, dog- 
wood, crab apple and _ black- 
thorn. 

He does most of the trimming 
with a penknife, and the 
straightening is done over gas 
flames. 

A speciality is officers’ canes, 
loaded with lead and covered 
with leather. 

Before the war, Mr. Cox told 
me, there were a dozen or more 
walking - stick growers in 


Britain, but now there are only 
three. 

Most of his wood comes from 
the Sussex estate of Earl Win- 
terton. 





R. W. BROWN, a London 

journalist, bought a book 
recently at a London bookshop. 
He paid one_ shilling for a 
rather tattered copy of a work 
by Dickens. In the book he 
found a letter written 86 years 
ago and signed by Dickens. It 
was probably used as a book- 
mark by William Telbin, the 
English scene painter, to whom 
the letter was addressed. 


A READER has written asking 
that newspaper readers in 
public vehicles might be.a little 
more considerat2 by holding 
their reading material a little 
higher. It seems my correspon- 
dent sustained a fractured neck 
performing contortions to read 
the football results last week. 

















































N extract from the Ameri- 


can magazine, “The 
Nation ” :— , 
“The Eirean Publishing 


Company of New York is 
offering a book which, it is 
claimed, proves that the Bible 
was written by Irishmen and 
that Hebrew is only a dialect 
of Gaelic.” 


At the Knightsbridge Studio 
Club the other evening, I 
met crooner Kay Harding. Re- 
member Kay from her Harry 
Roy days? 

Well, that’s all over now, she 
told me. Instead, she is going 
to settle for the quieter side of 
life in a resident cabaret. With 
me was a casting man from a 
film studio, and from a dis- 
tance I watched their conversa- 
ton closely. I know he has 
instructons to get her. And I 
didn’t see her say no! So per- 
— she won't be settling after 
all. 





neglected land. 


I visited the farm the follow- 
ing day and Miss Jellicoe’s 
romantic story materialised 
before me. 

I walked along a brick track 
and into a concrete courtyard. 
In front of me was a farm- 
house, the roof was newly tiled, 
the windows were clean, and 
half covered by neat brown 
curtains. The brass door- 
kno¢ker shone brightly and the 
paintwork ‘was fresh-looking. 
This was the farmhouse—it 
might have been any suburban 
villa. 





Top Picture: Land-girls loading up a farm cart, Centre: Miss Joan Skinner at the helm 


of a land-ship—she drives a farm tractor, Bottom: Eventide look-out for stray lambs, 





Walking round the farm, 
Miss Jellicoe re-told me the 
story of the last 18 months of 
her life—or the story of 
“Prune Farm.” She left her 
father’s farm in Oxford and 
took over 120 acres of abso- 
lutely derelict farm land at 
Quainton, a few miles out of 
Aylesbury. With the land 
went a ruin of a farmhouse, 


She found_it very difficult to 
get any help in her momentous 
task, but eventually Miss Nancy 
England, who was, before the 
war, a sculptress, and a few 
other friends came along to 
help,. and things started to 
move. 

The farmhouse was rebuilt, 
the .muddy yards were con- 
creted and every inch of the 
land was ploughed. 

Even at this time local 
farmers twere very sceptical. 
“She will never do it,” they 
said. 

Heedless of these discour- 
agements, she plodded on, 
and, working every hour of 
daylight on the earth and 
many of the dark hours in 
her office, planning the fol- 
lowing day’s work, she was 
determined that she would 
win through. 

Her devotion to mother earth 
was well-rewarded: she did win 
through; in fact, she came 
through with honours; every 
inch of her farm is at war, and 
now she plans to take on 
another 230 acres, 

In one of the stables I met 
Miss Nancy England, she was 
scraping up manure from the 
floor. I wanted to ask her 
whether or not she would ever 
go back to sculpting. I didn’t 
ask her, however, because I 
saw my fnswer in her face 


‘and in the enthusiasm she had 


for this unpleasant task. (Miss 
England is foreman; she guides 
the other four land girls in the 
work. She told me that she 
was never happy unless she 
managed to do a little more 
work than the other girls. 

Jean Walker was in a_ West- 
End branch of Barclays Bank a 
year ago, now she is a tractor 
driver and has never been 
happier than she is now with 
(Miss Jellicoe. Her best friend 


os 








Miss Alison Jellicoe 


is Joan Skinner, who also 
drives a tractor. Joan thas 
taught Jean and the other girls 
quite a lot about farming 
because she was born on a farm 
and knows the tricks of the 
trade. 

Back at the house again, | 
saw the library, where the 
girls sit in the evenings. 
There is a good collection of 
books there, the most 
thumbed being the Bible and 
some works of Shakespeare. 

_ When the girls are not read- 
ing, they spend the dark hours 
debating and_ knitting for 
friends in the Forces, and some 
of them study such subjects as 
heraldry, languages and mathe- 
matics, 

When I left the farm, Miss 
Jellicoe pointed to the brick 
path. “The girls made that,” 
she said, “and we did it before 
our hands were hardened to 
heavy work.” 

Looking back I saw a farm- 
house, a farmyard and fields 
of food. | thought to myself 
—"the girls made that, and 
before their hands were 
hardened to heavy work.” 


from a vantage point aboard a lorry. 


GOOD MORNING 


No. 20 





Periscope | 
_ Page 








Fake a Tip— 
with Cpt. Cuttle 


(HEER UP! This is the last 
of my bunch of sports 
teasers. 
FOOTBALL. 


Question : A goalkeeper takes 
a goal-kick, with a strong wind 
behind him, and the ball goes 
elean through the other goal. 
What’s the position? Answer : 
So long as no one else touches 
it—no goal, and a goal-kick. 

Question: The other goal- 
keeper then takes his kick 
and the wind blows the ball 
back through his own goal. 

So what? Answer: No goal. 

a corner-kick to the other 

side. 

Question: A_ player stands 
with one foot in each half of 
the field. Is it an offside posi- 
tion? Answer: Yes. 


‘CRICKET. 


Bradman once got “a pair” 
in a Test, yet he didn’t field, 
bowl or bat in the match. This 
is a fact. What happened? 
Answer: During practice just 


a few minutes before the start 


he sprained his ankle badly and 
could not play; but he was in 
the list handed to the South 
African captain. So his name 
appeared twice in the score- 
sheet: D. Bradman, absent ill, 0. 


SOLO WHIST. 

Question: If, during the 
play of a Misere hand, one of 
the other players revokes, 
plays out of turn, or talks 
about the hand, what can the 
caller do? Answer: He can 
claim the stakes at once. 


GOLF. 

Question: On a short course 
a competition rule was that all 
players played off half their 
proper handicap. One com- 
petitor was plue two. What did 
he play off ? Answer : Plus one. 
(You golfers will argue for 
months over this, but my 
answer is right.) 


TRAVEL LOG 


It’s quite some distance if you 
walk from PARIS to _ the 
RHINE, but you can do it in 
eight steps via this easy word 
ladder. 

Remember, one letter is 
dropped in each step and an- 
other substituted to form a 
good word. 


Step out, boys! 








CRYPTOGRAM 


VSNKN ANKN ONJVCNHNJ 
RJB VSNKN ANKN QNRHNJ 
EJ VSN JRIM ZD PSRKCNQ 


VSN QNPZJB. YTV VSN 
QNRHNJ ANKN JZV 
ONJVCNHNIJ RJB VSN 


ONJVCNHNI ANKN JZV 
QNRHNJ.—HRPRTCRM. 


MIDDLE-AGED man re- 
cently wrote to the Brains 
Trust: “I’ve never been inside 
a cinema to see or listen to a 
talking picture. Does the Brains 
Trust consider that I’ve missed 
something worth while?” 
Here is the Brains Trust's 
reply :— 


Leslie Howard: “I’m sad to 
see that the questioner seems 
to be very proud of n@t having 
been to see a talking picture, 
which, I think, is a pity, be- 
cause I do think he’s missed 
something worth while. The 
film may not be a work of art 
yet, but it is a medium of enor- 
mous potentiality and interest, 
and it is a pity he shouldn't see 
it in its early stages. 

“He may not live long 
enough to see it when it fin- 





ally does emerge as a work of 
art, which may be a long time 


Follow the BRAINS TRUST 


Conducted by HOWARD THOMAS 


from now. There are some 
wonderful things to be seen, 
not the least among which are 
the history of our own times, 
in such films as the Eighth 
Army, etc.” 


Capt. Quintin Hogg, M.P.: “I 
absolutely agree. I wouldn’t 
have missed the film for any- 
thing, I think Walt Disney is a 
really first-class artist in every 
sense of the word; I think 
Charlie Chaplin is a great actor 
and a very remarkable man 
who’s given a great deal to the 
world; and the same goes in 
another way to the Marx 
Brothers and some of the more 
serious actors. I quite agree 
with Mr. Howard that the docu- 
mentaries we've been seeing 
about the war are extraordin- 
arily interesting.” 

Prof. E. N. da C. Andrade: 
“TI think that undoubtedly he 
ought to go to a cinema. First 
of all, because everyone ought 





to have all the experiences 
they can, but next because the 


cinema is a convention to 
which people have all become 
accustomed; that is, to seeing 
people twenty times. life-size 
and to hearing things like that. 


“| would be rather inter- 
ested to know whether a man 
going in to this for the first 
time could really interpret it 
as things going on, and 
whether we have not grad- 
ually got within ourselves the 
technique of interpreting 
something that is really a 
very distorted view. We're 
all so used to it, and | would 
very much like to hear the 
rc@stion of an intelligent man 
of sixty—of course he’s intel- 
ligent or he wouldn’t be ask- 
ing this question—to a first 
introduction to what is a very 
elaborate technique.” 


Dr. Edith Summerskill, M.P.: 

“Can.I give the questioner a 
bit of advice? I can’t quite 
understand why he has been so 
short-sighted as to avoid going 
to a cinema, where for a very 
small sum of money he could 
oe from all the cares of 
ife.” 











NEMO OF THE NAUTILUS 


UR boat was anchored at about 
sixty feet from us. 

The savages approached us, 
not running, making most hostile 
demonstrations. It rained stones 
and arrows. 

Ned Land did not wish to leave 
his provisions, notwithstanding the 
imminence of the danger. He went 
on tolerably fast with his pig on 
one side and his kangaroos on the 
other. 

In two minutes we were on shore. 
It was the affair of an instant to 
land the boat with the provisions 
and arms, to push it into the sea, 
and to take the two oars. We 
had not gone two cables’ length 
when a hundred savages, howling 
and gesticulating, entered the 
water up to their waists. I 
watched to see if their appearance 








his hand. 


would not attract some men from 
the Nautilus on to the platform. 

Butno. The enormous machine, 
lying off, seemed absolutely de- 
serted. Twenty minutes after we 
ascended the sides; the panels 
were open. After we had made the 
boat fast we re-entered the interior 
of the Nautilus. 


el el 


I went tothe saloon, from whence 
I heard some chords. Captain 
Nemo was there, bending over his 
organ, and plunged into a musical 
ecstasy. 

“ Captain,” I said to him. 

He did not hear me. 

“Captain,” I repeated, touching 


He shuddered and turned. 

“Ha, it is you, professor?” 
he said to me. ‘“‘ Well, have you 
had good sport?” Have you 
botanised successfully ? ” 

‘“‘Yes, captain,’ answered I, 
“but we have, unfortunately, 








Answers to Yesterday’s 
Quiz 


1. Lord Chancellor. 

2. Snooker, Cricket, 
Whist, Monopoly. 

3. A street in Cambridge. 

4. Robespierre. 

5. ‘Carlyle. 

6. That of Divine Light, ruled 
by Abraham. 

7. A spectral ship supposed 
to be seen off the Cape of Good 
Hope. 

8. Brandon Thomas. 

9. Anglo-Saxon Parliament. 

10. Uncle Remus 

11. J. C. Harris. 

12. Alan Patrick. 


SOLUTION TO WORD 
LADDER. 
CASH, Case, Cane, Sone, E 
RISE, Rile, Rill, Fill, FALL. 


Solo 













brought back a troop of bipeds, 
whose neighbourhood appears to 
me dangerous.” 

“What bipeds?” 

** Savages.” 

“ Savages?’’ answered Captain 
Nemo in an ironical tone. “ And 
you are astonished, professor, that 
having set foot on one of the lands 
of this globe, you find savages 
there? Where are there no sav- 


Flocks of Sheep 


Four brothers were com- 
paring the number of sheep 
that they owned. It was 
found that Claude had ten 
more sheep than Dan. If 
Claude gave a quarter~of his 
sheep to Ben, then Claude 
and Adam would together 
have the same number as 
Ben and Dan together. If, 
then, Adam gave one-third 
to Ben, and Ben gave a 
quarter of what he then held 
to Claude, who then passed 
on a fifth of his holding to 
Dan, and Ben then divided 
one-quarter of the number 
he then possessed equally 
among Adam, Claude and 
Dan, they would all have an 
equal numbér of sheep. How 
many sheep did each son 
possess ? 


ages? Besides, 
savages, 
others ? ” 
“ But, captain——” 
“For my part, sir, I have met 
with some everywhere.” 
“Well,” I answered, “if you 


those you call 
are they worse than 





“Adapted from the Novel by Jules Verne | 





do not wish to receive any on board 
the Nautilus, you will do well to 
take some precautions.” 

‘* Make yourself easy, professor ; 
there is nothing worth troubling 
about.” 

“ But these natives are numer- 
ous.” 

“How many did you count?” 

“A hundred at least.” 

““M. Aronnax,”” answered Cap- 
tain Nemo, who had again placed 
his fingers on the organ keys, 
“if all the natives of Papua were 
gathered together on that shore, 
the Nautilus would have nothing 
to fear from their attacks.” 

The captain’s fingers were then 
running over the keys of the instru- 
ment, and I noticed that he only 
struck the black keys, which gave 
to his melodies an_ essentially 
Scotch character. He had soon 
forgotten my presence, and was 
plunged into a reverie that I did 
not seek to dissipate. 

I went up again on to the plat- 
form. Night had already come, 
for in this lowlatitude the sun sets 
rapidly, and there is no twilight. 
I could only see the island indis- 
tinctly. But the numerous fires 
lighted on the beach showed that 
the natives did not dream of leaving 


“@ e@” 


The night passed without mis- 
adventure. The Papuans were, 
doubtless, frightened by the very 
sight of the monster stranded in 
the bay, for the open panels would 
have given them easy access to 
the interior of the Nautilus. 

At 6 a.m., I went up on the plat- 








\form. The morning was breaking 
|The island soon appeared through 
\the rising mists, its shores first, 
then its summits. 

The natives were still there, 
more numerous than the day 
before, perhaps-five or six hundred 
strong. Some of them, taking 
advantage of the low tide, had 
come on to the coral heads at 
less than two cables’ length from 
the Nautilus. I easily recog- 
nised them. ‘They were real 
Papuans of athletic stature, men 
of fine breed, with wide high fore- 
heads, large, but not broad, 
and flat noses, and white teeth. 
Their woolly hair, dyed red, 
showed off their bodies, black 
and shining like those of the 
Nubians. From the cut and dis- 
tended lobes of their ears hung 
bone chaplets. These savages were 
generally naked. Amongst them 
I remarked some women, dressed 
from the hips to the knees in a 
veritable crinoline of herbs, which 
hung to a vegetable waistband. 
Some of the chiefs had ornamented 
their necks with a crescent -and 
collar of red and white glass beads. 
Nearly all were armed with bows, 
arrows, and shields, carrying on 
their shoulders a sort of net, 
containing the rounded stones 
which they threw with great skill 
from their slings. 


One of these chiefs, rather near 
the Nautilus, was examing it 
attentively. He must have been 
a “mado” of high rank, for he 
was draped in a plaited garment 
of banana-leaves, scalloped at the 
edges, and set off with brilliant 
colours. I could easily have shot 
this native, who was within short 
range, but I thought it better to 
wait for really hostile demon- 
strations. Between Europeans 
and savages it is better that the 
savages should make the attack. 





ON one 
eAQINE ... 


ge 


Give it a name 

















Let’s have the best title 
your crew can devise 
ior this picture. 


IZ 
For ie; today 


1. What is the capital of Aus- 
tralia ? 

2. Dr. W. G. Grace played 
cricket for whom ? 

3. The Oval is the cricket 
ground for Kent; Middlesex ? 

4. Who painted “The Light 
of the World” ? 

5. Who owned the Isle of 
Man before the British Govern- 
ment purchased it? 

6. Who composed “ Keep the 
Home Fires Burning” ? 

7. From what plant is eider 
produced ? 

8. Whom did Aphrodite love? 






0 


9. In what counties are St. 
Helens; Rhyl; Ascot; New- 
market; Bath; High Force; 


and Labrador Bay ? 


During the whole time of low 
water these natives roamed about 
near the Nautilus, but they were 
not noisy. I heard them fre- 
quently repeat the word “‘ Assai,”’ 
and from their gestures I under- 
stood that they invited me to 
land, an invitation that I thought 
it better to decline. 

So on that day the boat did not 
leave the vessel, to the great dis- 
pleasure of Ned Land, who could 
not complete his provisions. This 
skilful Canadian employed his 
time in preparing the meat and 
farinaceous substances he had 
brought from the Island of Gilboa. ° 
As to the savages, they returned 
to land about 11 a.m., as soon as 
the heads of coral began to dis- 
appear under the waves of the 
rising tide. But I saw their 
number considerably increase on 
the shore. It was probable that 
they came from the neighbouring 
islands, or from Papua proper. 
However, I had not seen a single 
native pirogue. 

(Continued to-morrow) 
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2 It was the tragedy of the 
black-out, and Paddy, the fam- 
@ ily pet, had been killed by a 


passing car. His little master 










him in Arctic waters for his eee shixteen Shidney| of his force, “you can’t saY|chum,” he said. “That bloke’s 
first patrol, but he stuck man- MEE: p I'm lazy. He bent his arm.|a stowaway. °E can’t pay ‘is 
fully to his job. ‘I live at number shixteen] “Look at these stripes. 1t|fare, so I’m making him work 
Somewhere between the|Shidney Shtreet, too... -| giant get them by | ‘is passage.’ 
Shetlands and Iceland was his|thatsh funny.’ i 8 y loafing ae ae 
vague address, but he continued The jJandiord winked at the] about the streets and inside; ,, Two pints of ale, please,” 
to write to his mother, cheerful mystified customers. public-houses.” said the sailor. ? " 
letters like this: “Dear Mother,| “It's all right,” he said. “No,” answered the boy,| They emptied their tankards 
everything is marvellous. We|‘“They’re father and son, but; “1! know you didn’t get them) with one swig. 
have six meals a day—three|they’re too far gone to notice] that way, or you'd be aj“'Tain’t bad beer, Bill,” said the 
down and three up.” it. zebra by now.” sailor. ‘“ LET’S HAVE SOME.” 'animal, 32 Failure. 
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[ CROSSWORD CORNER | 








The old chap was eighty-five Little Johnny had been por- The widow was being es- : CLUES ACROSS. i Mop. 5S Banters, 10 Apparent. 
and had gone to a doctor to be| ing over the newspaper for| corted round the war Aeabe oe ee katie ear : ze oe pe absurdity. 
3 vetted.” : per le aI oe in France in an attempt to|did not seem greatly upset by r re acreatnn 
sausam jZoute’ wondertul”| re qiniomati relations?” | “pee. the spot-where: hem-haien) IDS ROWE ma sor add 15 Islet. 

ico. and was laid t ost. er on he asked for Paddy, 15 Islet. | 
deuce do you want to come to nie looked a from his Att ages ih _z, {and burst out crying when told 16 Evergreen 
me for? Never seen a man and shook his head fter much careful search-|his pet was no more shrub, 
more fit. How.id’ye do iit at| sedly. ° Diplomatic ratetions,|” ing, Ker guide, tumning’ to! “But,” seid his mother, “you 17 Towards. a 
your age?” pl BER a oa d Wve! her, So es si Sfraid we didn’t seem to mind. so much ib ma 

“Well, doctor,” answered the ; ' aren't going to be success-| when I told you the first time.” meal. 
old man, “when I got married ee ful.” “TI didn’t know you meant 22 Female animal. 
fifty years ago, me and the wife} It was their first break “Well never mind,” was|; 200, Sobbed the youngster, ee 
made a pact that when I lost/ashore for months, and the t Spanrie . i a) thought you said Daddy. my 27 Scholar's 
my temper sh 1 to her “4 ee Y| the lady's tight-lipped reply. Pe a wy. y degree. 
Eibea lile T cooled daira and] "te i Gaal T miuht, have knowns : | ee 
if she lost hers, I was to get oie acta fal justice to never could find him when I bid senine conan ale al RE lS 2 oe neuralgia. 
my hat and go for a long walk.| their neglected thirsts. ee him, even when he|ting at ease, smoking his pipe, Bias xz po Pt ig 
‘ Doctor, Ive spent a hell of ieee ~ aie come from,| Was alive. while a fustered pallor dashed ool SR Red 34 Number. — 

a lot of that fifty years walk- ?” asked one. h about, collecting fares 35 Awkward 
ing in the open air.” “Manshester,” said the other. Oy pane RT f weere this mean?” he a we marker, 
«“ sie roared. poused. 
++ + + | yeiThatsh funmy-1 come from] «my poy.” sald the ser-|Beteen pults, the conductor : 
Hi i la: "li ' explained. 
It was bad luck which sent| ish glash agen . . . I live Seant to the junior member|<": Nothing to worry about,|K, 


CLUES DOWN. 
a Sudden efforts, 2 Pale. 3 Melody. 4 Funda- 
mental, 5 Weight. 6 Former. 7 Looks pleasant. 
8 Noble rank. 9 Scottish river. 11 Old men. 
14 Because, 16 Cheer. 18 Contour. 21 Cut 
back trees. 23 Over-moist. 25 Girl's name. 
26 Warbles. 28 Packed closely. 30 Young 
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By JOHN NELSON eS 


LES see how many of you would have | 
won fortunes in the John Nelson Soccer ya 
Pool. The matches he gave you to forecast — 
yesterday were actually played on October | 
8th, 1938. z 
These were the results :— 
Division ‘1. 
Arsenal 2, Grimsby 0. 
Birmingham 0, Bolton 2. _ 
Blackpool 5, Chelsea 1. so 
Brentford 1, Derby 3. ee 
Everton 1, Wolverhampton 0._ 
(Huddersfield 1, Aston Villa 1, 
Leicester 2, (Liverpool 2. 
(Manchester United 0, (Charlton 2. 
(Middlesbrough 1, Leeds 2. 
Portsmouth 2, Sunderland 1. 
Stoke 3, Preston 1. 


Division 2. 


Blackburn 1, Sheffield Utd. 2. 
‘Bury 0, Bradford 11. 

Fulham 2, Millwall 1. 

Luton 0, Tottenham 0. 
Newcastle 4, Nottingham Forest 0, 
Norwich 2, Southampton 1. 
Plymouth 1, Burnley 0. 

Sheffield Wed. 3, Manchester ‘City 1, 
Tranmere 0, Chesterfield 1. ; 
West Bromwich 3, Coventry 1. 

West Ham 5, Swansea 2, 


Division 3 (South). 


Brighton 2, Ipswich 0. 
Bournemouth 0, \Cardiff 0. 
Bristol Rovers 2, Reading 4. 
Clapton \Orient 0, Watford 0. 
Mansfield 3, Southend 1. 
Newport 2, Crystal Palace 0. 
Northampton 2, Bristol City 2. 
Notts (County 1, Aldershot 1. 
Swindon 2, Q.P. Rangers 2. 
Torquay 1, Port Vale 0. 
Walsall 1, Exeter 2. 


Division 3 (North). 


Barrow 3, New Brighton 0. 
Bradford City 1, Oldham 4. 
‘Chester 5, Halifax 1. 
Doncaster 1, Crewe 2. 
Hull 0, Barnsley 1. 
Lincoln 3, Accrington 0. 
Rochdale 6, Darlington 1. 
Rotherham 4, Carlisle 0. 
Southport 3, Stockport 0. 
Wrexham 2,.Gateshead 0. 
York 2, Hartlepools 0. ; 
No claimants for the box of matches? 


Strike a light! 
JOHN NELSON. 
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33 Drink, 35 Remain, 
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erm fame This England. . . 


MW Coywarbate 


All communications to be addressed 
to: “Good Morning,’’ 
C/o Press Division, 
Admiralty, 
London, S.W.1I. 


“Now don’t go 
and tell him what 
we've been doing 
... pull yourself 
together and don't 
be so chicken- 
hearted.” 


Ginger Rogers spreads herself out. 
Yes ...she may have squared 
the circle with that dress, but 
she’s still ‘the tops.’ 


* 


You can tell who’s got the money, can’t you? The tall guy» 

and the little ’un just HAS to keep in with him. Carry 

BOTH the bloomin’ spades, can’t even use the other hand 

to point out what he’d buy if HE had the funds. Make 

up your mind, kid, make up your mind, the suspense is 
awful. 


SHIP’S CAT SIGNS OFF 


** Don’t care for 
Ginger—only 
Tabby ’”’ 
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